Winston, FDR, & Ike 


found Charlie one 
totally perverse Gallic 


handful, ganging 
against him in 
self defense, yet 


his speech to the French 
prior to invasion provoked 


tears. Lord Somegut dismissed it 
with the party line, so pleasing 


99% of the time. Not this, as 
Winston growled "You great tub 
of lard, have you no romance?" 


When leaders dare imagining, 
boys & girls abhor that 1% 
much more than death itself. 


